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This is the Malt that lay 
the House that Jack built. 
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This is the Rat, that ate 
the Malt, that lay in the 
House that Jack built. 



This is the Cat, that killed 
the Rat, that ate the Malt, 
that lay in the House that 
Jack built. 
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This IS the Dog*, that wor- 
ried the Cat, that killed the 
Rat, that ate the Malt, that 
lay in the House that Jack 
built. 



This is the Cow with the 
crumpled horn, that tossed 
the Dog, that worried the 
Cat, that killed the Rat, that 
ate the Malt, that lay in the 
House that Jack built. 




This is the Maiden, all for- 
lorn, that milked the Cow 
with the crumpled horn, 
that tossed the Dog-, that 
worried the Cat, that killed 
the Rat, that ate the Malt, 
that lav in the Housd that 
Jack built* 
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This is the Man, all tattered 
and torn, that kissed the Maiden 
U forlorn, that milked the Cow 
with the crumpled horn, that 
tossed the Dog, that worried the 
Cat, that killed the Rat, that ate 
the Malt, that lay in the House 
that Jack built. 



This is the Priest, all shaven 
and shorn, that married the Man 
all tattered and torn, that kissed 
the Maiden all forlorn, that milk- 
ed the Cow with the crumpled 
horn, that tossed the Dog, that 
worried the Cat, that killed the 
Rat, that ate the Malt, that lay 
in the House that Jack built. 



This is the Cock that crowed in 
the morn, that waked the 1 nest 
all shaven and shorn, that mar- 
ried the M an all tattered and torn , 
that kissed theMaiden allforlorn, 
that milked the Cow with the 
crumpled horn, that tossed the 
Doff, that worried the Cat, that 
killed the Rat, that ate the Malt, 
that lay in the House that Jack 
built. 



THE HISTORY 



OF 

JACK J 1 N G L E. 

Who does not know old Gaflfer Jingle ? 
Or what is yet more, who has not heard 
of his son Jack ? 

(See here he is.) 




Gaffer Jingle worked for ;5ir Luke Love- 
all. Jack was one time called by his fa- 
ther to carry a fine fish he had caught, as 
a testimony of his gratitude to {Sir Luke. 
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Jack accordingly received his orders, and 
i^nt7^t hi* fi«b ia. basket, Bet out 
for Sir Luke's. Tlie servant who received 
t gave him three halfpence, and, what .» 
still better, a nice pl umcake, (for y*> u 

■mm 




must know he loved Jack, because he wa, 
a good boy and learnt his »>"'>k.) Jack re 
turned thanks to the servant, and having 
secured his cake, he went J^^ 
«,urt.yard, and was .just got to the gate, 
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when who should be there but Sir Luke 
himself, taking a walk «nder a row of 
trees that grew on one side of his liouse. 

Well, says the Knight, how is your fa- 
ther ? Jack replied, Very well and thank 
your worship, (for you must know he 
was a Justice of the Peace.) He then re- 
peated his message to Sir Luke, who de- 
sired he would thank his father, and giv- 
ing him a shilling, then went in to break- 
fast. 

Jack, who had never seen so much 
money before in his life, was quite over- 
joyed at the sight, and ran away crying 
as loud as he could, A Shilling ! a penny / 
a halfpenny ! and a plumcake I Huzza ! 
till he came to his father's cottage. 

The neighbours came out to see what 
was the matter, and the children after 
them. Jack sat himself down on the 
settle at the door, and calhng the children 
«bout him, divided the cake among them, 
for he could part with any thing. 

Next day. Jack's father laid out this 
money in the purchase of some fowls : 
and Jack so well ina proved his little stock, 
that in a short time he sold his fowls and 
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bought a lamb, which he called Liddy, 

and a pretty creature it was. 

Now, you must know, one day Jack 

was sent to Sir I.uke's on an errand— T 

reed not tell you that Liddy the li-amb 

went with him. 

The Knight asked him how he came 
by it, and he told him, which m^de Sir 
Luke lavigh heartily to see his shilling so 
well improved. 

Jack was now almost every day at the 
Knight's, who, seeing him a good boy, 
sent him to school, where he behaved so 
well as to gain the love of both his master 
and school-fellows. Sir Luke also gave 
him a fine coach and a good estate, and 
so well did he manage it, that in a short 
time he huilt a house, which to this day 
is called The House that Jack huilt. 
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